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+ AMOS AND HIS MOTHER CAROLE * 


Thrilled co have the opportunity to “chat” with you about our chil- 
[feel tremendous empathy and compassion for these children, Imagine 

knowing something wasn't quite right with yourself, with your “assignment”, and nor being able to articu- 
late these feelings. Mix in the crazy soup of adolescence and imagine the challenges and hurdles these kids 
face. Did you ever feel something was “amiss” with Rocco growing up? Did you think he was a “tomboy” 
based on his preferences in sports, toys, and clothing? I sure did, bur that was fine with me. I was comfort- 


able with my child liking sports and rough and cumble stuff because I was such a “girly giel” growing up, 
ic was kind of refreshing. 


Were you relieved when Rocco told you he was transitioning? [ was relieved and a little scared, just because 


anything co do with surgery and my child frightens me. I wanted i to be all about Amos. I knew Amos 


struggled for years, fearful of telling me the truth, because I would freak out or not want to see him again. 


Imagine what goes on in their minds: They want us wo know who they are desperately because they love 
us yet in sharing they risk losing their Families or parent completely so they hide it, don’t reveal it, remain 


distant, 


In 2007 I read an article in the New York Times, something like “When Susan Becomes Steve”, abour a 
lesbian couple with kids. One partner wanted to transition. That Mother's Day Amos came to my house to 
tell me about himself. I showed him the article before he told me. I wondered if that was wharhe was going 


through. He was happily surprised, relieved, I think. 


Iwas okay with ir because [ want him to be happy and healthy. He asked if I wanted to name him, as had 


when he was born, which I thought was so sweet. I said I think you've been through enough of what other 
people think you should be ~ you should choose your own name. Did Rocco give you any books to read 
about transitioning? Amos gave me several; one [ recall was "Our True Selves.” I remember reading them 


alone and crying because | was mou: 


jing the loss of my daughter. I figured that was normal, and went with 


I's important to remember that time, because now it is as if have always had a son. Buc when | talk 
with other parents of newly transitioning children, it's important to know that they are going through their 


mourning time now, and are not quite sure of anything, just as I was. 


What do we do with the old photographs? Now [ have such a huge collection of photographs of my hand- 
some, heauriful son... I feel very proud and happy to frame them up and make wall groupings all over the 
house! Rocco is in quite a few of them, as wellf The other photos just stay where they are in the family 
albums or in the occasional frame. They are a parc of history, after all. 


‘What have you learned from being the parent of a transgendered child? | know for me it was acce 


tolerance, and love, Even though I grew up during hippies, the summer of love, and Woodstock, I could 
be judgmental about what I did not understand, and I know Amos hated that about me. [ also learned how 


grateful Lam to have such anan person in my life as Amos, and [ wonder how I got to be so fortunate. 


—Carole 
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1, tao, hope that we can meet face to face someday 
] soon. I would also like to thank you for watching 
J cur for Rocco, it makes me fee! better abou h 


move back East knowing there is a mom for him. 


Our sons and all of their friends are my heroes, in that they have not taken the “life 
I won't do anything” attitude, bur rather they have taken the ultimate responsibilir 


unfair, so 
for their 


lives and become who they felt they truly are. I am so proud of Amos and Rocco for what they 
are doing with OP, and being role models. 


Speaking of role models, Rocce would hardly have been considered a role model in high school. 
You ask about Rocco and clothes, ler me give you a brief history. Asa small child, when we 
ultimate control over clothing, the dresses were worn. By che time Rocco was in kinderga 
ked to be called Perry ar George. He was alway 
a boy, and preferred to phy with the boys. However, his sister was much tougher than him. 
Junior High was a horror show for Rocco, as he developed he became so uncomfortable in his 
body. He felt gawky and awkward, and it showed in rhe way he related to fellow scudencs. His 
vaice was deep (already) and he hated his body. By high school, Rocco had found a way to 
circumvent che dress code, he was into the whole stoner unisex look — baggy jeans, over-sized 
tee-shirr, and “I hate school” attitude. My husband and I really didn’t try to enforce dress 

During high school he also came out ro us, and everyone else, as a lesbian, the only 
openly gay kid in high school. Who would have thought Rocco would be the shopaholic he is 
today, he is such a dandy, and fashion plate. I think it ts because he loves his body now. 


he s dressed as 


as sporting short hair. He 


standard 


I love how Amos came to you to let you know he was transitioning. Rocco wason tour, and 


one night called us from a truck stop in Phoenix Arizona to lec us know that he had made 
the decision to start transitioning. Very Recco. He then asked us about family names. John’s 
Grandfather was Rocco and that is how Rocco picked his aam 


I don’t remember being surprised since I knew Rocco had defined himself as butch. I guess it 
seemed a natural progression. | don't remember mourning for the loss of my daughter, 1 know 
thar my husband was deeply affected by the change, and it was difficult for him. } think be- 
cause Racco had always seemed to be a boy, thar it did nor seem such an upheaval. I had also 
worked for years with an FTM, and knew what the challenges and heartbreak were, so I had 
a different perspective. 


I think the most difficult thing for me has been the surgeries. I can’t even imagine it. T know 
going through them with Rocco was some of the worst experiences I have had, the one thing 
you never want to do see is'your child suffering, I told myself that his physical pain was to 


liminate his ment2i/emorional pain. (But ir still didn’t help.) 


You 
little because he looks like a licele boy — he knew. Others are put away, which means putting 
away part of his sister’s history as well. 


ed about the pictures, we are able to display so many pictures of Rocco when he was 


The most difficult thing T have found is how to relate co people who knew you before your child 
transitioned. We have lest people who we thought were close friends. Or what do you say to the 
person who knew you before you became the mather of a fall grown son, when they ask about 
your daughter, and you are wich someone who has only known you with ason. You really don't 
want ro get into the whole explanation/education of you and your child's experience. I have 
found thar [ have lost friends and found friends aiong the way. [have changed the way I explain 
iny family history and the way Irelate to the world around me. 


My greate: 
live their liv 


hope, for both of my children, is thar they are happy and healthy and are able to 
I think they 


to achieve whatever they want. I would hope thar they know th 
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= ROCCO AND HIS MOTHER DIANA « 


That was a rich intreduction to your family and che “growing 

H ; Di AN A up” times. I feel like I know Rocco (and you!) so much better 

‘ : * now. While Amos and Rocco certainly share a story and a 

personal journey, they followed very different paths to become themselves. The double mastec- 

tomy surgery frightened me, also. In the beginning, all | could think of was “self-mutilation” 

instead of “self-creating,” bur I knew it was necessary. Amos insisted on being alone with 

friends in San Francisco for the surgery and did not want me present. I was called immediately 

afterwards by both the doctor and his friends which made me feel so much better. I even spoke 

to him sight after surgery. Amos’ decision to not have me present was his own and I had wo 
respect it, even if I cannot totally understand why. 


As the mom of a transgendered child, your experiences with “friends” and other parents 
through the years have taught you much about prejudice, fear, and human frailty. Amos’ aunt 
and adule cousins’ first reaction when I told them about Amos transitioning was “Thav’s ri- 
diculous; she is a beautiful youag woman.” Later, they read up on the computer and secmed 
accepting. Iwas also told thar I should “get therapy” by my adult niece, as if was the one hav- 
ing difficulty accepting it! My husband, who is Amos’ step-dad, felt sad for me. He started to 
get a lictle emotional around the time of the surgery. He thought it was making me sad. I had 
to re-assure him that it was @ good, important thing for Amos, and we would all be happicr for 
it, He sees that is definitely the case today. I have to say that we are closer to being a “happy 
family” can we have ever been in our life times. 


You have become an “our” spokes-mom and that is so uplifting, I was so inspired by the chil- 
dren and adults at the Attic Youth Center in Philadelphia chat } met ata Trans-Health confer- 
ence with the boys, that | volumeered to help them out, talking with other parents...if that 
would make a difference. I contacted a counselor there who was glad to have me as a resource, 
He said sometimes parents feel isolated and need someone to tallc to, other than the therapist. 


Yes, these children are my heroes, as well. I almost cried when I saw first-hand how much 
their magazine encouraged othets in the FTM community when I tabled with them at the 
Trans-Health Conference for the past two years. People approach the table and these kids with 
reverence! They thank them for making the magazine. They ask to have their pictures taken 
with them. They try to tell them the influence it has had on their lives and self estcem, without 


loosing cheir “cool” too much, of course, I thank chem cach day for making such a difference 
in the lives of others, and through simple words and photographs bringing hope, humor, and 
role models where there was none. 


Thank you again for your letter and I [ook forward to meeting you in person soon! 


—East Coast Mom 


HI CAROLE / EAST COAST MOM, 


What. joy i is talking with you, I really have noc had much opportunity; actually I chink chat 
Thave only spoken with one other mother of a transgender son. So this is a treat sharing our 
experiences and getting. a sense of community. Lam very proud of you for committing to act as 
a resource to other parents: you must be a great role model. 


You mentioned the “T” in the LGBT. I have found chat sometimes the lease accepting members 
of society toward the “I'"s are the rest of the LGBs. I think that even with groups like PFLAG, 
the parents of a transgendered child are not addressed. After Rocca became Rocco, he experi- 
enced the loss of many of his lesbian friends who fele that he wes a “traicor” co the cause. Even 
when trying to pass legislation the “I” is frequently left out, with a “we can add you later”. | 
have a number of gay friends thar T have had to “cducate” om what it means to he transsexual 
Everyone always assumes that it means you are a drag queen or butch dyke. The attitude in 
the queer community seems to be changing and now there seems to be greater acceptance of 
the “T”. 


Thad been leery telling my family about Rocco's decision. They really surprised me, in the best 
possible way. My mother, who had always favored my brother (it's a Greek thing — boys being 
the favorites) said, “Oh, Good. Now I havea grandson” and proceeded to tell him and her four 
granddaughters, that he was now her official favorite. And the sad ching is she means it. The 
rest of my Family was great, they referred to Rocco as “him” and took down any pictures where 
he did not look like a boy — not that there were many. 


When this journey, which is for all of us, began, E could not imagine it would take us where we 
are today. I am looking forward ro what comes next. Carole, I know that the bays wanted us 
to do these letters for OP, but f would love to be able to talk-with you on an on-going basis. It 
is really a joy to share experiences. 


Hope to hear from you soon. 


—Left Coast Mom 


BEYOND THE PREGNANT MAN 


THOMAS BEATIE 


Interview and Photos by Elliot Foxprince 


“This story is about so much more than 
just a. man giving birth. This is a story 
about being true to oneself, following 
one’s dreams despite the challenges and 
overcoming adversity.” - Excerpt from 
Thomas’ book, "A Labour of Love." 


Thomas Beatie and his wife Nancy 

held a seminar during Pride Week in 
Stockholm, Sweden to talk about their 
story and discuss their family’s struggle. 
Thomas is internationally known as “the 
pregnant man,” having legally transi- 
tioned from female to male and gone on 
to bear three children using his original 
plumbing. During the seminar, Thomas 
and Nancy spoke about the process they 
went through regarding the decision to 
have biological children, the hostility 
and adversity they faced from the medi- 
cal community as well as the LGBT com- 
munity, and the happy ending they've 
fought so hard for. 


“Aligning myself with [Stockholm Pride 
2011's] there of ‘Qperiess,’ Ti proud to 
show the world the beautiful children 
Tve created with my wife Nancy, and 
Tm proud to be able to show the world 
our family. It's a mission that I'd like 

to continue, and I want to show them. 
everything, different countries, different 
cultures, thoughts and philosophies, and 
all sides of humanity.” 


Throughout Thomas and Nancy's efforts 
to find medical support with concep- 
tion, they were turned away by nine 
separate doctors, including a trans- 
gender doctor, who were unwilling to 
involve themselves with such a contro- 
versiail issue. This transgender doctor 
told Thomas his child would be seen as 
an abomination in society. After finally 
finding support elsewhere, Thomas was 
able to conceive but had complications 


and lost the embryos that herd devel- 
oped. They tried again with success, but 
had difficulty keeping the pregnancy 
private. After seeking legal consult and 
advice, Thomas was asked to write an 
article in LGBT news magazine "The Ad- 
vyooate" based on his struggles with the 
medical community as a pregnant trans 
man. The release of the article, along 
with a photograph of Thomas several 
months pregnant, sparked an unwanted 
media explosion, along with hate mail, 
death threats, and even letters of sup- 
port, Their family now includes Susan (3 
years old), Austin (2), and Jensen (1). 


ELLIOT: Do you feel part of any specific 
community? Or do you feel pushed out of 
communities? 


THOMAS: That's a good question. I've 
always felt strongly a part of the LGBT / 
GLBT/Q/QI/ ABCDEFG... Yeah, I've 
always felt a part of that community for 
a really long time, until this happened, 
the “pregiuut un 


"thing huppeued. | 
feel completely excluded, and it's really 
ironic because before we are used to the 
heterosexual society and the public at 
large discriminating against us and now 
it's been the reverse. It's like heterosex- 
ual, religious, conservative, Republican 
people are saying, “I support you,” and 
meanwhile the GLBT community, espe- 
cially in America, are like... I get emails 
that say “I fucking hate you, I want you 
todie.” And I get that first thing in the 
morning when | have a cup of coffee. 
And it's not just one day, I get at least- it 
depends on the week but I may get 

one a day, [may get five a day. It’s like, 
how can you take this kind of “Chinese 
torture” every single day, and this is 
within our community! I'm not just talk- 
ing about the nut in Idaho, I'm talking 
about some transgender FTM who says, 


“TL would never do what you did, and if] 
did I would kill myself.” So T have to sory 
part of me feels excluded although I still 
consider myself GLBT. 


E: That's completely horrendous. I can't 
even believe that that happens inside 
the community. 


T: Whenever I speak on TV I'm so PC 
and I don't like to offend anyone. But the 
trans issue and the GLBT in America 
really piss me off, and Thave good 
reason to feel that way. It is what it is, 
and I would like to be able to be part of 
Prides there, because I have a message 
and you know, | think a large part of it 
has to do with the fact that people think 
I got paid to do this, they think I want to 
be famous, and I don't know what the 
hell that's about. I just wanted a family, 
that's it. 


E: And naw you're here! 


T: Yay, Sweden! Sweden's GLBT likes 
me! I'm gonna go and talk to people that 
like me, you know? People who want to 
hear a warm, fuzzy, positive message, 
because that's what itis. (Susan walks 
up and tug’s on her father's arm) And I 
got this! 


E: And she’s beautifull All your children 
arel So this is a pretty abvions question, 
but do you think that your new-found 
fame has altered your family life? For 
instance, if you hadn't had to be public 
aboul it, do you think it would've been a 
different sort of lifestyle? 


T: Well, I think it was inescapable, it's 
like all destinies pointed to this because 
National Enquirer was - boom - there. 
And I was either going to let them tell my 
story, or l was going to go to Oprah and 
say it respectively, because I had that 


choice, I could've let the tabloids have 
their with me or say my peace, 
and that’s what I did. And I feel like I 
made the right decision. So, I mean, is 


my life different? I liked obscurity. That's 
the whole reason we moved to Oregon, 
was to blend in. | wanted to assimilate. 
I didn't want to be recognized. I mean, 

T went from being a lesbian and the 
“tweener thing and getting all those 
weird looks and then transitioning— 
everybody rejects you, including your 
gay and lesbian and bisexual friends. 
So starting over in Oregon I just wanted 
to blend in. So, no. Imean, being public 
like this? Like I said, I don't like public 
speaking, I get nervous, it’s one of my 
biggest fears. I can't believe I'tn doing 

it, but I'm doing it because I feel like it's 
important for me to do. 


E:] think it's important too. Who is or was 
your support system as a trans man go- 
ing through childbirth? 


T: Nancy. And only Nancy, that's it 


E: What advice would you give tomen 
of trans experience who wish to bear 
children but are worried about the 
experience? 


T; Well, you know, barriers are crashing 
down, because stigma is dissolving. I's 
not such a shock now, you know? And 
people are getting it, because it's not 
just a national thing, people all over the 
world are talking about it, so it's not such 
abrain-buster anymore and I would say 
go for it. 


Elliot Faxprince is an American photographer 
from Boston living in Stockholm, Sweden. He 
also contributed in OP's issue No. 2, “Paris 
Existrans 2009.” 


We Got Sol 


KY & SOL 


Words by Ky Platt / Photos by Amos Mae 


Tm 38 and I'm a welder. Sol is two and 
ahalf. always saw myself becoming 

a parent, as I have a huge family and 
family is extremely important to me. | 
never wanted to be pregnant and had. 
always wanted to adopt a baby. I think] 
qalwerys herd o phobic of pregnancy ond 
was actually kind of repulsed by the 
concept of labor, but also I imagined I'd 
feel super trapped in my body if was 
pregnant, sort of claustrophobic or some- 
thing. Adoption can be very expensive, 
so there were times (in the beginning of 
our adoption process) that my partner 
and I considered getting pregnant, and 
Lalways reluctantly volunteered, but I 
have to admit that pregnancy was just 
really a means to.an end for having a 
child, rather than something I actually 
wanted todo! 


On the adoption process: It took so long 
to get Sol, from start to finish about 5 
years. We started working with an NYC 
adoption agency that had a reputation 
of being very LGBT friendly, and after 
many failed attempts to match us with a 
birth mother, I got a call from the agency 
while I was ata conference in D.C.I 
spoke to a co-worker/friend hours before 
I was to meet our birth mother and she 
said something that has stuck with 

me to this day and I think reflects the 
kind of anxiety many trans male/butch 
women may fel in situations like these. 
She said, "No young African-American 
woman is going to give her baby toa 
woman who looks like a man!" She told 
me that I needed to “femme it up.” So... 1 
femmed-it-up, which was a very dishon- 
est thing to do, especially because my 
partner and I were adamant, even politi- 
cal, about heaving an open adoption, 
and [felt this was somehow in violation 
of that. I met our birth mother wear- 

ing a flouncy blouse and some dangly 


earrings, but 1 didn’t hide any of my 
tattoos. We hit it off and later that night, 
around 2AM, our birth mother called 
our agency to tell them she wanted fo 
choose us to be the parents of her then 
6-month-old fetus! 


A few weeks later, my partner and I 
drove dewn to D.C. io take our birth 
mother to her pre-natal appointment. I 
was not dressed in femme-drag for this! 
We saw the sonogram and the most 
beautiful fetus in the history of fetuses! 


We talked constantly to our birth mother 
during the last months of her pregnancy 
and on January, 2, 2009, I was getting 
out of the shower to meet my friend for 
whisky and cigars, when I heard my 
pariner screaming in the living room, 
“She's in labor and has been for 12 
hours!" Thank god I didn't drink any 
whisky beforehand, I was about to drive 
to D.C. from NYC to meet my daughter! 
There was no way she could hold off 
giving birth for our 4 to 5 hour drive, 

so our sister-in-law attended our birth 
mother in the labor room. At 1:17AM, we 
got c call, Sol had been born 5 lbs, 10 oz, 
perfect APGAR test, and she came out 
with nothing on her... the nurses didn't 
have to clean her off. [like to think Sol 
came out of the womb with her bags. 
packed, ready for NYC! 


There was plenty of drama during our 
stay in D.C. We needed to stay in North- 
ern Virginia until we got court clearance 
to bring Sol home thanks io the Inter- 
state Compact Law on the Placement of 
Children. I won't focus on the negative 
events that occurred during those 10 
derys, but it takes a really strong person 
and a supportive group of friends and 
family to help you through, and thank- 
fully, we had that! There are so many 


people to thank, but the two strongest 
women I know are my partner and Sol’s 
birth mother. 


In April of 2010, we finalized Sol's adop- 
tion ina Manhattan court. 


On transitioning: I have always been 
trans. Always. My mom says she knew 
Iwas troms/queer at the age of 3. All 

of this knowing proved to be a pretty 
uneventful and underwhelming coming- 
out-as-trans experience. My family and 
friends have been like, “Umm... wait... 
you're not living as « guy now?” Or, 
“Yeah, lalways considered you a white 
guy trapped inside a black girl's body.” 
Nice. Anyway, when I moved to NYC 
from Southern Ohio to live a more hon- 
est life, lalso began to focus on creating 
a family. I guess in part, I'm just not good 
at multi-tasking major life changes, sol 
postponed transitioning to focus on the 
adoption process. I have to say, this was 
probably a good decision, at least for 
me. To start with, unless you change all 
of your ID papers, driver's license, birth 
certificate, Social Security card, etc., you 


are likely going to have to tell someone 
along the way during the adoption pro- 
cess that you are trans, and that could 
potentially derail an adoption or at least 
be very stressful to explain. We wanted 
an open adoption and that in a basic 
sense means that your child will know 
who their birth parents are and they 
have the option of meeting them at some 
point. So, with transitioning in an open 
adoption, I would have started out pre-T 
looking a certain way and post-T looking 
acertain way, and during the course of 
an adoption from birth to finalization I 
would have potentially locked like an 
entirely different person. So I chose to. 
wait to begin T after finalization. The 
issue now is with changing my name on 
my birth certificate and then changing 


iton Sol's birth certificate. That would 
take more lawyer's fees and another 
trip to the courts, so am choosing not 

to change my name simply because it 
could cause so much disruption in our 
lives. That's my choice, but other trans 
folks may feel that's a process they can 
handle. I just keep reminding myself that 
what seems important right now in my 
experience as a trans-parent, may not § 
years from now, so I'm taking it slow and 
enjoying my life with my beautiful child! 


Describe Sol in 10 words or less: That's 
impossible! Let's see... soulful, smart, 
confident, strong, loving, athletic, per- 
sonable (she says hi to all the neighbors 
and random people on the street if they 
make eye-contact! Pretty much the op- 
posite of me!), a mama's girl (she and my 
partner are absolutely obsessed with 
each other), musical, beautifull 1 could 
really go on and on, I've never met a 
person quite like Sol. She walked at 9 
months and her first word was “taxi” 
when she tried to hail one on a busy 
NYC street 


On Names: She has an adult vocabu- 
lary! I call her a “bossy Capricorn” 

and a "little bossy black woman!" She 
calls me whatever she wants. I'm not 
particular about being called “dad” or 
“he” (at least for now), so I've never re- 
ally attempted to persuade Sol to call me 
male names, but she’s so smart, she'll 
say things like "good boy, mom mom!" 
if] do something she likes, or she'll call 
me “the handsome mama.” Lately she's 
been calling me “papa Ky” or just “Ky: 
The best advice I could give trans folks 
who want to be parents is to do it! | think 


(Continued on page 56) 
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SYLVAN OSWALD 
AND HIS PARENTS, 
DIANNA AND MIKE. 


SYLVAN 


How did you tell your parents about your gender identity? I've been 
out as queer since I was fourteen, and coming out again was just as 
hard. I did it on the phone, with my parin the line to support 
me. I also framed the conversation with my T've been writing 
plays in which women play men on stage for about ten years — but 
it was only recently that I realized I wers portraying transness — and 
even later that I realizec | was working that through for myself. My 
parents had seen some of those plays so it helped them understand 
ng this has been a part of who lam. 


how 


Did you have any feelings around being photographed with both 
parents at the same time at the conference? They're divorced so it 
doesn't happen very often! I was humbled that they both attended 
the conference for themsel 


DIANNA 


Do you have any advice for parents who have atrans child and may 
feel that they need resources or community? | found the William 
Way center in Philadelphia tremendously helpful. The center has 
ongoing separate, private support groups for trams men and trans 
swomen, and once ct month those sessions are open for one hour to 
parents and all aplace to ask framk questions. One 
of my greatest fears was that my past with my then-daughler would 
be more or less erased. So it 
the tre 
moth 
a trans mom is rina way to bec 

mers home the truth that your adult chi 


you canni 
their behavior. Just be proud of 
who they are becomi 

MIKE 


Do you have any advice for parents who have « trans child and 
may feel that they need resources or community still new 


ds. us a lot 


cted jo all the supp. 
going through this 


SYRUS AND NIK, 
PARTNERS AND 
EXPECTING PARENTS. 


SYRUS, 


How did you and Nik meet? We 1 
on my radio show, Re 
sexism in hip hop, and he came on as par 
md other mi ans. Hi 
king about choosing to 
made 
{ actually get together until many years Ic 
so later | came to a bar wk he was DJing, and we started talking, 
and that was that! 


taking T for 
tion was red flagged 
because they didn't under 2 men would be in x 
ation. So there was a‘ acy and training # 


pregnant sees 
d gen 
have started to 


nity clothes! serious 


m my regular ward) 
are all floral and ruffled and p. 


, stressful, 


What are you most looking forward to regarding parenthood? 


Hmm. aur bi igh on my list right now. I'm also excited 
stice and the idea 

than ane 

ith Nik. make 


~ MARSHALL AND KEELY 
WITH THEIR CHILD, KALE. 


MARSH 


ul 
What similar ideas do you have about parenting, and where do you differ? \ 
t hile also being tune 
hing from us. F 
our childhoods and 


are both pretty into letting the 


ain amount of indep: 
value, and want to help our kid: 

y you can spot some of 

hone of us is around 
ontent to do a lot 


on 
ending the day together, she's often « 
di the 
ready to go out and have fun elsewhere in the w 
joing somethir 


if we're 


What is your jgest wish for Kale (and Kale’s siblings) in the future? 
thing I have to say, maybe selfishly, is thatI hope the kids 
with us n they are adults. More i 
and kind to other 
journey, and 


they're kind t 
turés. Life is a reall 


open to ad 
hole of it. 


What is the biggest challenge you've experienced during your pregnancy, and 


so beautifully, so unexpectedly, is absolw 
hose things Ij 0 sit quietly 
wit feels. I'ma very lucky guy. Pregnane 
any and thought or 
answered questions we might have about ourselves, our pasts and our futures, 
k i an opportmity to face those things, or let them rest, an opportu 

maoke choices that are about trying and believing and working toward t 
kind of people we wantto be. [know there a 


now. It is one of 


© he 


ish thin 


KEELY 
How did you and Marshall meet? M: sitters, so yeah, 
I fell for the babysitter ar 


I would ask 
first birthday 
What can I say? 


nd before Ka 
and all. 


ite? Introduce me to him! 
3 stuffed animal collectio 


D. ARTEMIS LOPEZ FUENTES 
AND HIS PARENTS, 
IZA AND RAY. 


& RAY 


Any advice to parents who are having a hard time accept- 
ing their trans child? Ed 


more al 


Any memorable stories you can share around the way you 
navigated your feelings around your child’s transition? 


Shortly after Arty came out to us, we were scheduled to have 


D. ARTEMIS 


What resources did you give your parents when first dis- 
cussing your trans identity with them? Before co tt 
Amazon | 3 : 


JACOB AND HIS MOM, 
PEGGY. 


JACOB 


Describe the relationship you have with your mom. My mom 
and are extremely close. We always were, but | think that transi- 
ought us closer. We share everything, do alot together, 
jake sure that I talk to her once a day. | know that if 
Thave a problem or need her, she will be there for me right away. 
‘The best part of Philly [Philadelphia Troms Health Conference} 
was meeting other transgender individuals with supportive par- 
ents and loved ones. Back in LA, I only hear the horror stories of 
parents kicking out their kids, disowning them, and hurting them. 
But in Philly, I got to see that other kids are actually supported 
out there, and it made me feel hopeful and encouraged that the 
coming generations of transgender individuals will be safe and 
supported. 


PEGGY 

Advice for parents who are having a hard time accepting their 
trans child... or any child whe is amazingly unique: As parents, 
our dream for our children is that they have the easiest and most 
successtul life possible. Navigating our wary in the world is hard 
enough, and when we throw in a few extra obstacles it increases 
the difficulty factor exponentially. Ilove my children more than 
life itself. T waited until ] was in my early thirties before having my 
first. The most critical parenting truth is that we choose to bring 
our children into this world, whether or notit wasn informed de- 
cision, unexpected or they are adopted, is irrelevant. We have to 
take responsibility for our decisions. Whatever our child's issues 


may be they are still our children. No matter what our family vall- 
ues or misinformed beliefs may be, we have to overcome them, 


adept, and eventually accept our reality. 


When a parent distpproves of who their child is they often proj- 
ect their own sense of inadequacy, feelings of guilt, and disap- 
pointment onto their child, and have difficulty facing the truth 
that it is not the child who has the problem, it is the parent. It is 
not about the child being different, it is about the parent 
they failed as a parent because their child is not the 

ct” child they have always dreamed of raising. Our chil- 
are not disposable. We cannot throw them out like trash just 
not becoming our disillusioned ideal vision of a 
your children for the wonderfully unique individuals 
n through their struggles - who knows, 
tobe a better person yoursel: 


‘liev- 


ENZI AND JAY, 
CHOSEN FAMILY. 


ENZI 


Haw did you two meet? Jay and J met at a board meeting 
We had both been in the same community for a long 4 
dn't met, which was weird. There is a huge trans 
raunity in Minneapolis. The funny thing is we have a mutual 
friend that he knew from his childhood and I knew from un- 
dergrad. In undergrad my friend would always tell me that I 
reminded her of one of her friends but the only difference was 
her friend was a lesbion and I wasn't. Then when I came out 
sq lesbicn she was like, “Oh my god you two are exactly 
alike.” Shortly after meeting Jay, I spoke with my undergrad 
friend and she said, “I didn't know you met Jay, you two are 
mutual friends.” Then she explained Jay was the person she 
would always tell me about in undergrad. 


TAY 

Tell me about your relationship te Enzi. Enzi is my brother 
from another mother. We came into each other's lives just 
before some really big shifts in hoth of our lives took place 
- surgeries, Break-ups, acts of racism, etc,, and that really in- 
tensified the bond that was already forming. We can talk to 
each other in really honest, direct ways and not make it a per- 
sonal e. One of the things I really love about Enzi is that 
if I'm having some sort of conflict, he can present a side that, 
while I may not necessarily agree with or like it, Irespect and 
understand. There's also a really healthy dynamic regarding 
space. Sometimes we just don't want to process certain thin 
together, or we need to take space from each other, It's noth- 
ing personal, and having an understonding of that with each 
cally makes our relationship that much stronger. Also, 
it's important to point out that Minnesota is a predominantly 
white state - there aren't a lot of o r, trans-masculine 
folks of color. He is someone else in this small community 
that I could share thoughts and experieuces with that I really 
couldn't share with anyone else 


S 


‘What is the importance of chosen family vs. blood relatives? 
These dynamics are very different and hard to compare. For 
me, I'm not all that close to a let of my blood relatives. Part of 
that is because of my trans identity, part is beconse there's 
absolutely nothing we have in common, and part is becouse 
of my family. { spend most holidays with 
chosen family. There are only two blood relatives that I have 
finued on page 56) 


SATERIUS 
AND HIS 10-YEAR-OLD DAUGHTER, 
DIONDRA. 


SATERIUS. 


What are challenges you have faced as « trans parent? There 
are alot of challeng t with ona de but thin! 


e, but it can be 
rough FTM transition 


cision. So I stru 
i keep my head up 
and explain details to Diondra of what's going on and why. 


Who/what is your biggest support system? Definitely I have 

to say Diondra, she is very supportive and understanding and 

my T-man family has been a great support to me in many 
different ways. 


I heard you share your “Coming out to Diondra” story at a 
workshop. Will you share it with me for the magazine? We were 
driving one night and it just seemed like a perfect moment to just 

i id, “Can [tell you 
H feel comfortable as a girl 
Sitpel libel atwecnne erdiequcss andl gach 
Monitrercait fo'd tits conymaresser Inecennet 
gonna tra m to male. How does that make you feel?” She 
“Okay, whatever makes'you happy.” Then, after a f 
e must have thought about it and just began to cry. 
‘Well whol qpenines Beany ators halon! 
want to be without a mom." And I said, “Well you'll always 
1 Godmom and lot of other mother figures in your life that 
hat, [will always love you, 
| and be beside you, and all ask is for the same from you.” 


As a matter ol 


some a man. I'm 


DIONDRA 


What's your version of that story, Diondra? It didn't bother 
"OK well does that mean I won't have a mom? 
d to call nat about my friends and teac! 
| at school?" I was mad but not sey cuz 


RILEY AND 
HIS MOM, JENNIFER. 


What do you want to do after high school? Who it is your biggest support system? 


omatter what. 
then it does, it’s nice to just go out 
ing of that sort. 


On The Philly Trans Health Conference: It was 
Being able t 
same though 
g, one that every tr 


ch an arnazing opportunity. 
u're surrounded by peaple who have the 
ind are geing thro t me uae is 
ender person, or not, sl 


JENNIFER 


How have you provided extra support for your child who is in high school, and 
how is that process for you? My first step for suppo I 
ans Youth and Family Allies (TYFA). TI 
& administrators howto trans youth 
ices. Secondly, 
fell, actually, I had some T 
vater. Once I gat the two big supportive thumb: 


at (and all 1 the ee the 
me? Exhausting. Absolutely exhausting. A day doe: 
orm I have to fill out, a phone calll I hex 
rapist, co-pays, ni 
friends on behalf of Ri 


How would you describe your relationship with Riley? 
fa teenager! Mostly we're 


Two Dads Dish 


WYATT& MAX 


Two BFF’s chat about solo parenting, 
partnering up & the dating strike that went on in between 


Interview by Maximus Michael and Wyatt Austin / Photos by Amos Mac 
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MAX: We met each other... how long 
ras that? 


as summer 


talking to each other for a 
long time online belore we actually met 


W: What happened is Max wrote on one 


of my friend's Facebook walls and ] was 
like “Who is this person?” 5a I clicked 
on his page and found out that, low and 
behold, we were both queer solo parents, 
with children a year apart, so I wrote 


to him. 


M: That was before either of us had open- 
ly come out as being trans. 


W: And liked your hair. 
M: Ha ha, yes! 
W: I was very androgynous. 


M: I dor 
‘last hurrah” of trying io not be mascu- 
line identified. But, I wex 


‘t think I was. think I was on my 


dating someone 


who was trans. 


W: And I believe you had asked my ad- 
vice about that because I had been in 
a relationship with someone 


vho was 


trans for the two years prior to the rela- 
tionship that ] was in then. 


M: I think you were actually the f 


st per- 
son to whom I said, “Yes, lam trans." My 
partner at the time knew but didn't know 
how to ask me if that was what was going 
1 I was actually able to tell you and 


on 


I think that our friendship got more and 


more closs, as awkward as that sounds. 


W: Our bromance developed around our 
transition. It's fanny because I think you 
are the first person I told too, although I 
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didn’t even have a chance to come out 


because the person that I was dating a! 


the time just told me that | was. Just one 
day called me their boyfriend. SoI didn't 
i hoice in the mat 


re the first person | consciously 


came out to. 


M: Yeah, all on your own. It was re- 


ally good for me that I was able to have 
a friend who was also going through 
the same thing. It made all the terrible 
things easier to have somebody that I 
could have to be like “Ah, this horrible 
thing” and then have the other person be 
able to understand. We were both par- 


enting on our own and we were both 


dealing with this, so we got to talk to each 
other about dealing with our children, 
and the transition and all of the mess that 
was dating. 


W: We should me: 
in the local coffee shop thought we 
were dating, 


ion that everyone 


M: Yeah, cause that is just what people 
think in queer scenes. I had almost for- 
gotten about that. How people were al- 


ways assu’ g that we were sleeping 


et, because there is no way to be 


W: The best thing that I can say about 
dating as a tr 


as person is that unless 
they are really enlightened and know 


trans people and understand trans peo- 
ple im the best wary that tl 
love of God, dk 


y can, for the 


tdate sociologists unless 
you would really like to be a social ex 
periment for them. 


M: Well, that's why, for the most part, lac- 
tually avoided dating. You kept going on 
dates with different people. I was like “I 
am not dating amyone. I refuse to,” from 
the time I went on T to clese toa ys 


because we actually made a pact that 
re not going to seriously date 
anyone for the first year on T. Do you 


we Ww 


remember that? 


W- Yeah, and you decided to go on a dat- 
ing strike. It was intense. You told me that 
everyone was stupid and not worth your 
time. Which for the most part was true. 
And I decided that I would casually date 
everyone and I couldn't go on more than, 
what was it five dates, with them? 


M: Yes. We had a rule. 


W: Tobe honest I did stick with this for the 
majority of it. 


M: Yeah and when you met your wife it 
wasn't even like you were intending to 
date anybody. She was just like a friend. 


W: My wife was actually my best friend, 
next to you, and we both just met as 
friends because we were both queer sin- 
gle parents and our kids had play dates 
together. I decided that ] would pretend 
fo not have feelings for her because I had 
this asinine plan that I was not going 
to date, so I ignored it and continued to 
date sociologists and finally we started 
dating on...I want to say it was literally 
the anniversary of a year of me being 
on testosterone. 


M: You held out. Iwas impressed. 


Wi ldid. It wos really tough, but I did, and 
then not only did I end up dating her, I 
end up marrying her. Go figure. 


M: Then I ended up meeting my boy- 
friend throngh you on a camping trip that 
we all took together, the children and you 
and Christina and Morgan. He came 
along, brave soul that he was... 
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W: I would talk about the both of you 
to each other. I'd be like, “I love Max, 


you should meet him,” to Morgan and, 
“I love Morgan you should meet him,” 
to you. And then finally this random 
camping trip... 


M: It was really good that it was then, be- 
cause if [had met Morgan before I would 
have just written him off as a friend. Be- 
cause if 1 am friends with someone for 
too long it just cuts off that sort of feeling 
from developing beyond that. At least 
for me. When I am too close to someone 
I cant develop romantic feelings for 
them, you know? 


W: Well it's not true for most queer people 
I think. But, for us it would be like sleep- 
ing with our brother, 


M: Morgan and | didn't really romanti- 
cally connect until the wedding when 
you and Christina got married. When 
you are dating with a child to begin with, 
it is so hard to find people who aregenu- 
ine. They want to get close with your kid 
and then they disappear off the face of 
the earth when you are no longer in- 
volved with them. Zoe was getting older, 
she was nine and at that point, I didn't 
want anybody else to come into her life 
and then just walk off again. I didn't trust 
that anybody was going to be okay, nev- 
er mind the trans thing, just dating as a 
single parent: If you think about it, i’s sort 
of serendipitous that Morgan came into 
my life when he did because I was totally 
not going to date anyone. 


W: Thad more challenges par 


perceived “lesbian” single parent. 


M:; When we were "lesbian" single par- 
ents we got scowled at a lot, and if I went 
to one of Zoe's school functions... 


* WYATT WITH HIS WIFE CHRISTINA AND THEIR KIDS ADRIAN AND LILLIE 


W: Actually we would usually text each 
other when we were at those events like, 
"This event is filled with fail. Nobody will 
talk to us!" 


M: We would be just stuck, ostracized to 
the side. 


W: T should stick up for the fact that occa- 
sionally a dad in the classroom would try 
fo talk to me and then his wife would ei- 
ther scowl at him or grab him away and 
be like, "Why are you talking to her?” 


Milt's actually way better now. 


W: Oh, obsolutely. My son's school 
system knows and they are 100% respect- 
ful. When I told them I was trans, they 
were like that's no problem, they never 
messed up on the pronouns. Everything 
was just fine where as before, it was con- 
stant failure. 


M: Well, we look young and then they 
saw us a3 "young single moms” and they 
judged. And when you are the dad, it's 
like somehow they are friendlier and nic- 
er. It's annoying because people assume 
thet you are your child’s older brother, 
but they're friendly and nico and you 
don't feel like you are ostracized. 


W: I have nothing but respect for single 
moms, especially young single moms, 
I mean | married one, so... 1 think that 
societally men get treated better in this 
arena. If you are a young single dad, it 
doesn't matter how young you are... if 
you are involved in your child's life, if you 
go to functions at their school or whatev- 
er you get all this credit whereas single 
moms don’t get any credit. 


M: If you are a single dad they are all, 
“Wow this is so great." When I first met 
one of my former coworkers she was so 
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impressed with me because I was par- 
enting my child. 


W: Isn't thot horrible? It's so sad that 
people are impressed with you for that, 
Whenever I go for a teaching interview 
(I'm a teacher) and | tell them that I've 
stayed at home with my daughter for 
the past year, they're like wow, that's so 
great you're a man and you teach small 
children and you stay at home with your 
daughter, that's so impressive. And Im 
like why is that so impressive? Why is 
that anymore impressive than her moth- 
er doing it or any mother doing it? 


M: Yeoh, it’s a clear gender-based expec- 
tation that you then see the other side of. 
There have heen positives, but it's also 
really upsetting. 


W: On the flip-side of the coin, when ] was: 
perceived as a mom, if my child had a 
melt down and I raised my voice to him 
it was okay, but now that I om a dad if 
my child {lips out in the grocery store and 
I raise my voice to him then 1 either get 
glares, or somebody feels like it's their job 
to come up to me and correct my parent- 
ing because lock at that mean man yell- 
ing at his child. Meanwhile, the woman 
two aisles over could be slapping her 
child in the face and everybody just turns 
the other way and it's okay. Apparently 
men are obviously aggressive and ter- 
rible if they raise their voice to their child. 


An interesting parenting-related story: 
One time, and this was when I first start- 
ed to pass 100% of the time, Adrian de- 
cided to have c fit in the subway station. 
I tried to pick him up and carry him onto 
the subwary while he was kicking and 
screaming and a middle-aged white 
men and his wife, who looked to be of 
upper middle class background, stopped 


and were staring at me. I glared at them 
back and was like, “What you've never 
seen a child have a fit before?” The man 
approached me, that yes he'd seen a 
child have c fit before but that he'd never 
seen somebody be so mean to the child 
by trying to drag him on to the subway, 
I with ail of my feminist rage and what- 
not rolled around and said, “Well, leave 
it to the upper middle class white man to 
always insert his opinion when it wasn't 
asked for," and he turned to me and 
asked, “Aren't you a young white man?” 
And L was like, “Crap!” and that was my 
first real official passing story as a trans 
parent and all the fail that entailed. 


M: My first encounter in realizing that 
people 100% read nie as male in a par- 
enting situation is going to Zoe's parent- 
teacher conference. Zoe brought me over 
to her teacher so she could introduce me 
and. the teacher assumed that I was her 
big brother. Where were her parents? It 
was validating that the teacher thought 
Iwas male, Jam really getting quite sick 
of having to explain that 1 am not her 
older brother and am in fact old enough 
to have achild her age. 


When it came to "coming out" to the 
kids... [feel like people have this idea that 
you must just sit the kid down and say, “I 
am trans. Understand that.” 


W; "Okay honey, here's what's happen- 
ing, mommy is about to become daddy." 


M: Yeah it was never like that.1 think peo- 
ple have this idea that if they are going 
to come out to their kids it's going to be 
like coming out to a friend or adult fam- 
ily member. Or to a coworker or in the 
workplace. You don't sit your child down 
and just say, "This is how it is, [ expect 
you to just understand the different pro- 


4l 


nouns and | expect you to get it now.” Ii's 
an ongoing thing and it takes months of 
conversations to get them to understand. 
itcomes down to where they are develop- 
mentally. And they accept it pretty eas- 
ily if you approcch it with the attitude of, 
“This is how things are, no big deal.” 


W: And you answer their questions. In 
our cases, we both dated trans people so 
our children saw that and we had other 
trans friends whe they interacted with so 
it's not like it was a foreign thing to them. 
We were very integrated in the queer 
scene at one point in our lives. 


M: So, [feel like there never had to be a 
specific conversation that was like, “This 
is what trans people are,” it wos kind of a 
drawn out thing. And it upsets me when 
people try toask why didn't you wait until 
she was an adult, 


W: Let's be perfectly honest, we dis- 
cussed waiting until they were adults 
between the twoof us. And I'm sorry but! 
just don't think that would be fair. 


M: No. It wasn't fair fo us and it wasn't fair 
to them. 


W: I appreciate that some people do 
wait until their children are adults, and 
maybe sometimes they do that because 
everyone around them was telling them 
that that’s the responsible and right thing 
to do and that's not fazir. 


M: No, I feel like you can't tell somebody, 
“Yes, you should transition with your 
child because they are this age and 
that's fine” or “No, you shouldn't transi- 
tion because of this thing." It's totally a 
personal choice. 


W: Yeah, and it’s important to note that 
some parents are probably afraid that 


‘+ MAX WITH HIS DAUGHTER ZOE AND SOYFRIEND MORGAN + 


they will lose their children over it. While 
I think that is a real fear, it's your life. 


M: 1 don't judge anybody for making 


what t decision, it might be impossi- 


ble for them to transition at a given time. 
Idon't judge that at all. For me, I get mad 
when people feel like they have the right 


to ask that, like it's a legitimate question 
to ask why I didn’t wait until she was an 
adult. 1 would have felt like I wa: 


dis 


being 


ngenuous as ct person, like I was tell 
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ing her that who you are is unimportant, | 
you need to be who other people need or 


want you \ ding to 
be who you are. I didn't want to give her 


nstead of you r 


sage. Especially raisinga girlin | 


ive in, that was not 


‘anted to be sending 


W: Yeah, it comes to a certain point, and 


you just know that you can't do it any- 
more. It gets harder and harder, Com- 


ing out to my son wasn't difficult, he was 


raised in the queer scene, he already 
knew all about that and he always v 
ed a father and we clearly both raised 


remnt- 


our children on our own so they did not 
have that and it was really pretty simple. 
Now, Iam net out to my daughter at this 
point in time because she wasnt really 
raised in the queer scene. Though she 
knows many trans people, she doesn't 
know that they are trans. 


M: Yeah, she knows me, she knows Morgan. 


W: She is just turning five this week, and 
Adrian was there at this point because 
he'd been so exposed to it and he under- 
stood al] these things and she is just not 
cognitively there yet, she does not undex- 
stand it. At some point in the future she 
will be there but it's just not right now. I 
don't feel like it's relevant. It's not like 1 
ge around doing all these things in the 
queer community anymore. I essentially 
live the heterosexual poor man’s Ameri- 
can dream. J don't want to be typecast as 
this boring heterosexual dad 


M: Our lives have been defined by our 
children. We were not teenagers when 
our kids were born but we may as well 
have been, 


W: Our entire adult lives have been de- 
fined by our children and spent with our 
children. In a sense we have also grown 
up with them, Though we have done lot 
of the same things that the readers have 
done, like parties and dancing, it's not 
like that didn't exist for us. Adrian was 
born 4 months before | turned 21, and | 
have been at home taking care of Lillie 
for the past year, Even though it's only 
been a year I feel as though I've ki 


wn 
her forever, | can't imagine her not being 
there. I do everything with my kids ev- 
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ery single day. When I was trying to an- 
y sing ¥- 


swer the question, 
thing to do with your kids,” the one thing 


is your favorite 


that I could really come up with is camp- 
ing, we really like going camping. | am 
going back to work in the late summer! 
early fall and its going to be the firs! time 
lam going to be away from both my 
kids and they are freaking out about it 
In a way, 1 am freaking out too, even 
though lam like, "Yay, taking care of other 
people's kids, my life is defined by 
children forever!” 


M: 1 became an adult and there she was. 
Zoe was born 4 months after I turned 
2). | was pregnant on my 2!st birthday, 
50 there has never been anything other 
than that. It is hard for me to talk about 
my favorite thing to do with my kid, be- 
cause she has just been such a signifi- 
cant part of my life. It's not like I visit her, 
It's like 
she's my life partner at this point, until 
she’s an adult. She's at this point where 
lcan have these really in-depth corver- 


my day to day life is with her. 


sations with her, and she can really talk 
about things and it’s this really great ex- 
perience. I don't talk to her like she’s an 
adult, because | don't believe in raising 
children like miniature adults, but I talkto 
her like she’s a ten year old and it’s kind 
of phenomenal to talk to this little person 
who is becoming herself. 


Asymmetrical We 


by Nick Mwaluko 


‘Twist the doorknob, walk into the house and it's, 


“I'm holding a letter that says my daughter wants a sex change 
operation into a man 


That true?” 


Letter in one hand, an angry five-foot-three Mom stands taller than any 
building Ican imagine. 


it—true?* 


I don't answer. 


“If it's true, watch me go pick up that fuck 


n phone in the living 
room, call the police right now, tell them Come grab this bitch, lock her Black 
tail behind bars. And know what them cops'II do to a masculine butch wom- 


an behind bars the minute her single mother turns her back on her? They 


will rape you—two, three, maybe ten times in who knows how long or how 
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many. Because sexual assault is how people like that, people in power who 
know you mecn nothing to nobody, that's how authority turns a masculine 
butch back into a lady—rape. Up against the wall, lights out, arch your back, 
then it's one after another after another non-stop. Never mind the throbbing 
pain plugging your insides, never mind screaming your voice thin into the 
dark night, never mind the look of shameful terror you'll wear on your face 
for the rest of your precious life. And you can forget teaming up with some 
progressive Jewish social justice lesbian lawyer hungry for an important 
cause who suggests filing a fuckin’ complaint to somebody's Superior. Su- 
perior couldn't give two shits, not unless you're dead and when dead, you 
don’t make the five o'clock, nine o'clock, eleven o'clock or next day's news, 
why? You're Black and masculine and Black women, we don't get raped, not 
according to white America. According to white America, we have it coming 
to us since we're ser starved whores looking for the next trick to get another 
baby for child support while on welfare sucking the system dry. Nobody 
talks about it, nobody assumes, nobody asks if you've been raped, not when 
you're a Black woman. Trust me, it lives and dies in silence inside you. Or,” 


Mom takes a step so close her voice dips into a shallow whisper — 


“Or, do what's easy—quit the fucked-up sex-change idea, put on a dress. 
earrings, make-up, get a decent job, get a boyfriend, get married, get a 
house, gel a car, get pregnant, get kids, get fat, he'll cheat, you'll separate, 
he'll lie, you'll divorce, join ¢ gym, fuck your Tai-Chi trainer at a block party 
during Black History month. It is thaaaaat fuckin’ simple. Well?” 


She's less than two steps away about to smash something sharp 
over my head, make my world spin senseless all ‘cause I can’t be normal. 
Kuow what I'm thinking? Hit me, At least it shows you still care. W-W-W- 
Smack-Me-Down. So long as you don’t do Dad, up ‘n leave without a word 
‘cause do that ‘n [ won't know what'll happen when my tears dry and my 
head stops spinning for real. 


She says, “Dress or no dress: Decide.” 
“Mom," [say, "what are you afraid of? That I'll leave like Dad did?” 


She's so small, her breath so even and still as she stands motionless for what 
seems like time eternal. 
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“Why are you so scared, Mom? Tell me. Say, Are you rejecting me as your moth- 
er? ‘Cause it feels like I'm losing my baby. It's like you're turning into someone 
else. I'm a single parent, you're my only child, you're all I've got. Ask, Will I get 
grandkids after you do this operation? Say, I've had to take control ta put food 
on the table, clothes on your back, change in your pocket. You do this, | won't 
know what to do and that scares me more than I care to admit, yeah, your calm 
coal collective wise mother is clueless and terrified. Say, What will God make 
of this change? What wiil happen to your soul and mine if I accept it? Then I'll 
say, Mom, God is trans. Think about it. And trans people are gods. Think about it. 
Then you'll say this genily in a voice no louder than a whisper in the wind, That 
dream inside my womb is slipping away. Whispering back, I'll say, Mom, it was 
never there to begin with. Then we'll talk deep and real and honest and it’! hurt 
like hell in the end. And at the end of that deep, real, honest, painful talk, [ want 
you vulnerable. S'right, open up Mom, ask—without threatening to lock me up so 
I turn into someone | can't ever be—just ask, look me in the eye with every con- 
tradiction in your heart, and the struggles that never end and life's mysteries and 
secrets and failures and promises and unrealized dreams, knowing how hard it 
will be to forgive me for who | am-—-ask me Mom, say, How can I support you in 
this? That's what I want you to say.” 


Momiis silent. 
“Say it Mom.” 


Silence, and in that silence everything she can't say exists. How she blames 
herself because we couldn't afford to move away from bad influences. How she 
blames herself for making choices she can't unmake. How they pigeonholed her 
ten times more than me with stereotypes and labels. African Princess, Welfare 
Queen, bitch, ho, hooch, sex-starved, church-going Baptist, homophobe, trans- 
phobe, victim, warrior, limited, too Black, not white enough, too poor, too ethnic, 
post-racial, too urban, too country, too southern, too uppity now down she'll fall 
‘cause she's too proud, too empowered, too Black to be too freeeeeeeeeeececece: 
eeeceeeceeeoeeeee, woman why are you so Black and so free? Iknow you know 
that's dangerous, right? 


Mom is silent. 
"Please say you'll support me in this, Mom.” 


Mom opens her mouth. 
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“Say it.” 


Mom closes her mouth. Mom shuts her eyes. I shut mine too, imagining my 
world bathed in sunshine yellow like in movie-mode when ideal families 
gather together at the table during meals, laughter echoing skyward against 
a backdrop of artificially sweet sounds. This movie is called "My Life" sub- 
title "XXYX", 


Temerge from a steamy hot shower radiant Black, towel round my waist. I sit 
at breakfast about to pour farm fresh cow milk on my heart-healthy, vitamin- 
rich, organic cereal when Mom reaches for my chin. She strokes my facial 
hair—beard, mustache, side burns. She touches my chest, her fingers run- 
ning clear across my scars. Music suddenly stops. Time slows to a near halt 
and fora moment, maybe more, | believe in this imaginary world, It’s saying 
there's a place, a universe where my mother understands me. I'm about to 
question if she thinks me being born with breasts makes me any less of a 
man when music begins. Subtitles rolling at the bottom of screen read as fol- 
lows: “Son, | am so proud of you. You found your true self. How'd you do it?” 


Ttell her: ‘Mom, when God planted my assignment inside your 
womb, it was a mistake. Wrong. So I crawled into your womb to fix il. And to 
find God. | looked. God was missing. I looked harder. Dad was missing too, 
nowhere near your pleasure palace. But I found my assignment, read it— 
“girl” , “lesbian”, "butch". The labels never fit. | changed everything, planted 
new seeds based on faith, belief, hope. Faith in my hope and belief that I'm 
no buich-lesbian-woman but someone else. I put the seeds inside my own 
womb. Then | gave birth to my self. Transition. Now you're looking at a god, 
flesh wounds and everything.” 
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Gently, slowly, sweetly, Mom's fingers caress my scars. She celebrates my 
power to heal so I'm hoping she more than knows, she believes everything 
will be okay. So I celebrate the power in this terrified but beautiful Black 
mother to transcend her fear, to find beauty in the scars of a wounded freak 
like me. 


BLACKOUT. 

Music. 

Roll the credits. 

End of movie magic. 
End of tranny optics. 
Topen my eyes. 
Mom is silent. 


“Say it Mom. Say it'll be ok. Doesn't matter what you're afraid of. 
Doesn't maiter what the past or future holds for us. Whatever the lobels say 
we are, we've survived the flesh wounds, caressed the scars beyond movie 
magic in the here and now. So say you'll support my transition.” 


Silence eternal until this day. 


Mom? 


Nick Mwaluko credits chronic homelessness, group home and shelter life to revamped interest 
in writing an authentic truth. 
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Me and My Teen Queen 


By Charlie Stephens 


ames and I are an unlikely pair. Our daily, private joke is being in any public 

space and watching people try to figure out what is going on with us, our rela- 

tionship to each other. People stare unabashedly at himin his tightpink leggings 

and assortment of scarves and bracelets, booty-popping in the line and singing 

way off key while waiting to get a vanilla latte. Recently at his school, where all 

students entering in the morning get a quick pat down (how is this legal?) and 
their bags checked, the security guard called me “son” and held out his arm to block me 
from entering the grounds. It took him a few minutes to realize I was not a student, and his 
fuce paled about thirty shades when James said. “Um, That's my parent”. 


Actually James alternates between calling me his “foster mom" and “foster dad" and yes I 
did geta different hand-written card for both mother's and father’s day. While he occasion- 
ally goes by the name “Latoya” he mostly identifies as a boy. ] enjoy the times I pass as 
a male, but it hasn't been my focus in recent years. We are both sort of “in the middle” in 
terms of gender at least these days. It's a rather amazing thing to be able to relate to each 
other, given the vast distance hetween our generations and our histories. 


The long story of how he came to be with me is not mine to tell, but transphobia and ho- 
mophobia are two main reasons why he has been in the foster care system most intensively 
since approaching puberty and coming out. The ongoing violence he has experienced in 
neighborhoods, homes and schools for identifying as gay, and sometimes transgender is 
devastatingly disappointing and has definitely made me more skeptical of safety in gen- 
eral as he and I both navigate the so-called “gay mecca” of the Bay Area. Tonight he his 
home from the hospital, after getting an intensive surgery after being gay-bashed in San 


Francisco after a visit with his favorite cousin. Dressed in feminine clothes, mostly varying 


shades of pink, he is an easy target, and yet refuses to hide his true self, In conversations, 
Tam constantly humbled by how true he is to the parts of himself that most people in his 
life have actively rejected: the paris of his gender that do not conform. On his wall hangs 
his “prom dress” that he convinced someone to buy for him a couple years ago, and then 
hid even from me, even atter all our open talks, for half a year. When I've asked him about 
going back to the name “lames” after asking to be called “Latoya” in the past, he answers. 
very straight-forwardly that he is afraid of being hurt or killed for “getting caught", "T'll just 
be a gay boy for now”, he says, “it's easier, and maybe things will be better for us in a few 
years”. 


Social workers I meet with weekly give me regular praise for opening my home to a gay/ 
trans child, because these children remain by far the most difficult young people to place 
in accepting homes and most often “age out” of the system without ever having experi- 
enced any familial acceptance for their whole selves. I'm typically uncomfortable with this 
praise, as I honestly can't think of anything more gorgeous, beautiful, heart-breaking and 
worth it, than trying my hardest to be c positive and accepting human in the lives of James 
and his friends, all with their tiny, tight shorts, their sometimes girl names, their dangly ear- 
tings and their regular weekend sleepovers that typically showcase amazingly incessant 
singing, as femininely high-pitched and soulful as they can muster, which is very much so, 
on both counts, 


Charlie Stephens is a foster parent living in West Oakland. Charlie is working on an anthology by and for 
queer/trans youth, parents, and social workers who have personal experiences navigating the foster care 
system: Queers, Fosters, Families: An Anthology. 
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Nannie 


By Sawyer DeVuyst 


eath is a fascinating thing. Not the awful, violent, unfair kind. Not the 
accidental or premeditated kind. Not the beeping monitor or breathing 
machine kind. I'm talking about the natural, peaceful, thoughtful release 
of energy from one's body. 


My Nannie-and I talked about death a lot while she was alive. She lost her 

partner of 62 years unexpectedly. Losing him was too much for her, and 
for ten months, at least three times a week when I'd visit, we'd talk about death. Sometimes 
it would make us laugh ("Nannis, what's your favorite food?” "POISON!"). Sometimes she 
would sob uncontrollably and I would just be there to hand her tissue after tissue after tis- 
sue, tell her to cry it out and that she has every right to feel the way she does. 


I did a lot of reading in the months leading up to my Nannie’s death. Now, by saying I read 
alot, Idon't mean I read a lot of different books about death. | mean 1 read the same book 
over and over. It was a little blue booklet stuffed in with some Hospice papers, probably 
twenty pages long, with the physical weight of a high school essay exam notebook and 
the emotional weight of an anvil. It was exactly what my rational brain needed- a rational 
standpoint on passing away. It was literally a step-by-step guide to dying- physically from 
the outside and mentally for her. The changing of eating habits, the withdrawal from the 
outside world, the changing of sleeping patterns. The change in body temperature, the 
congestion, the changing breathing patterns, the changes in skin and nail color. 


Two weeks before she passes away, she has a small stroke - called a TIA (Transient Isch- 
emic Attack) - one of many over the past six months. This one takes her ability to form words 
and sentences. One before this took most of her recognition capability. She's sleeping most 
ofthe time, and when she is awake, her eyes are glazed over and it seems like she’s looking 
right through me. This particular Saturday, after not speaking a full sentence to me in over 
a week, she begins to murmur things. They're barely audible, but her body language, with 
her eyes alwerys shut, is all you need to know that she's reliving her memories. Sometimes 
she’s waving her arms emphatically, with a stern tone to her murmurs. | imagine she's 


yelling at one of her daughters. Other times, she’s cowering behind her hands and her 
murmurs sound like pleading. And then she's just talking in murmurs and talking with her 
hands like any real Brooklyn Italian does 


When all this happens, | immediately feel so small with the thought of how many experi- 
ences she has had. New York City in the 20's, the Great Depression, World War Il, segrega- 
tion, Roe V. Wade, The Beatles, 80's hatr, fashion, her sisters, her friends, nursing, going ou 
dates, getting married, raising four daughters, being a working woman in the forties, fifties, 
sixties, seventies and eighties, birthdays, holidays, family reunions, family deaths. Her life 
literally flashing before her eyes, she's reliving her memories, having conversations she'd 
had fifty years before, 


Her murmuring quiets down and she opens her eyes. She seems more alert, so] speak up, 
“Hey Nannie, it's me. You know who I am?” She looks in my direction, her glazed eyes look 
through me for a second, then her pupils adjust, her eyes focus and her eyelids snap open 
like paper shades after the cord’s been pulled. She recognizes me, gets out a, "Sa..." and 
starts to sob while saying, “I love you, I love you, I love you" like a scratched record that f 
want to play every night to put me io sleep. We sob together with an unspoken understend- 
ing that this is the last time she will open her eyes and recognize me, talk to me and tell me 
she loves me. I wink at her from the foot of her bed; she winks back. She kisses the air; Ikiss 
the air back. I draw a heart on my chest and mouth the words, “I love you,” and she does 
the same. And then closes her eyes. 


The next time | visit her, she’s completely quiet. No snoring, no murmuring. Just quiet breath- 
ing. 


‘The following Saturday, Im woken up by a phone call from my Aunt. I've justlost my grand- 
mother, my advocate, my rock. 


Sawyer is a furniture designer, actor and stuntman living in Brooklyn, NY. 


Carry an Eraser and Other Tips for Drawing 
‘Your Own Family Tree 


By Nick Krieger 


OME OF US LIKE THE RELATIVES WE'RE GIVEN. Some of us prefer to select our own. Hf 
you're creating a chosen family, I recommend following these guidelines be- 
fore you commit to a decade of Pride Festivities, New Year's Eve drag shows, 
and vegan Thanksgivings. 


Sleep with them first. In queer life, this is the opposite of incest. It is actually 
a pre-requisite for family. Sex produces the intimacy that was missed in childhood from 
sharing bunk beds or learning to ride bicycles together. And, by getting sex out of the way, 
you won't be left wondering whether you do, in fact, want to sleep with each other. Ifsex has 
not happened, you should at least make sure you've slept with them by proxy, like through 
‘an ex of your ex. This way at holiday porties, instead of playing the Kevin Bacon game, you 
can play Six Degrees of Family Boning. 
Recruit one functioning uterus in a bedy that desires to procreate. It may take a village to 
raise a child, but only one reproductive system (and a vial of sperm) to produce one. Of 
course, adopting, fostering, or existing children can fill the void if nobody is interested in 
pushing one out for the family. The point is, kids are a lovely addition because they encour- 


age us to grow mustaches and call ourselves uncles. 


Make sure they can give T shots. While you may want to take care of this yourself, there 
comes a time when everyone wants their mama, so make sure you have one in your family, 


54 


regardless of their age or gender. If your mama is also your daddy, then you can either get 
kinky with it, or you can take turns shooting each other up. It's similar to bonding like blood 
brothers, except safer. 


Develop a quiz for them called: "Will you still love me if?" This is especially important if 
you're estranged from your given family because they answered “No” when confronted 
with the real-life “Will you stiil love me if I'm trans?" question. Here are some suggestions 
for your quiz: “Will you still love me if | do fetish porn? Miss your top surgery anniversary? 
Call myself a straight man? Sery "bic’ instead of ‘cis’ or make another mistake that sets back 
The Movement?” 


Ask yourself, “Will this person represent the family well?” This is more than making sure 
your older brother, sister, or broster is attractive, fashionable, and cool. It means checking 
for quality. Because when they drop their drawers in the car and moon that elderly couple 
for no reason, you can't just shrug your shoulders and blame shared genes. You choose 
these people. So, you belter choose wisely. 


Nick Krieger is the author of the recently released memoir, “Nina Here Nor There: 
My Journey Beyond Gender.” 
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(Continued from page 23, Sprus and Nik, Pareners and Expecting Parents.) 
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yntinwed from page 24, Marshall and Keely with their child, Kale.) 
Is there anything you'd like to add about your personal experience as a queer parent? One 
thing I never expected as a gender non-confor 
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CRISTOFIR BRADLEY 
CABINETRY 


QUALITY CUSTOM CABINETRY, 
FAIRLY PRICED 


bookcases 


closet organizers 
trim carpentry 


LICENSED & INSURED 


901.237.6687 


MEMPHIS, TN 


cristofirbradleyca binetrye@gmail.com 
Visit a Facebook Page @ 


istofir-Bradley 


57 


YOUR FRIENDLY. NEIGHBORHOUD DYKE BAR 
AND QUEER HoT spor: 


3464 19TH STREET S.F. ~ OPEN EVERY DAY 
WWW.LEXINGTONCLUB.COM 


KATASTROPHE AND 


GENRE-BUSTING, EMO-HOP MC - RIGHTEOUS RAGE AND BOOTYSHAKING BANGER 


ATHENS BOYS CHOIR 


‘AGENDER-DEVIANT, MULTIMEDIA, SPOKENWORDINOMO-HOP EXTRAVAGANZA 


BRING TRANS PERFORMANCE & 
WORKSHOPS TO YOUR CAMPU: 


MUSIC’ x. 
-FOR A FUTURE 


; nore x a 
GENERATION .- 


www.MakingMamaProv d 


Established in 1993, we are 
the tattoo and piercing studio 
for the discerning collector. 


We feature guest artists from 


around the globe! 


We are a vegan friendly, 
woman owned business. 


UNDERGROUND 
ART, INC. 


2287 Young Ave. * Memphis, TN 38104 
(901) 272-1864 


TATTOO-PIERCE-THINK| 


Take Care of That Body 


Know the Symptoms of Ovarian Cancer: 


TRans HEALTH INITIATIVE AND 


* Bloating 
* Pelvic or abdominal pain SouTHern Comrort ConFERENCE PRESENT 
* Difficulty eating, feeling full too quickly Roserr Eans HEALTH ParTNerRsHP FAIR 2011 
. 


Urinary symptoms: urgency or frequency 


Thursday, September 22, 2011 
12-5 pm 

1924 Cliff Valley Way, NE 
Atlanta, GA. 30329 
404-929-1742 


Lesbians and transgender men may be 
at higher risk for ovarian cancer. 


Learn more at: 
www.cancer-network.org 


Tesources applicabio to transmen. 
We will host organizations that suppert 

‘tho trans community and speakers including 

Surgeons, therapists, nutritionists, Reiki and yoga 

instructors. The Trans Health Initiative (THI) will also offer 
‘some free health services for transmen, sponsored by the 
‘Southern Comfort Conference, The THI program specializes in 
services devoted to FTM, transmasculine, and intersex clients 
ina feminist, reproductive justice framework. 


Or call the SHARE Ovarian Cancer hotline: 
866-53-SHARE 


Join ow 80¢ facubaok at 


Join our THF scaboot at: 


For more information visit us at www.transhealthinitiative.org 
or email franshesith@eministcenter.org. 


Ee: 


GET THE RIGHT TOOLS 
FOR THE JOB 


The Tool Shed has binders, packing gear, 
STP devices, harnesses, realistic dildos, 
pumps, books, DVDs & other 

good stuff for trans guys. 


Fast, discreet delivery. 


TRANSLADY FANZINE THE TOOL SHED 


Amos Mac + Zackary Drucker An Erotic Boutique 
Milwaukee, WI 


www.toolshedtoys.com 


Quality products - Knowledgeable staff + Trans & partner friendly 


A new collaboration between model and photographer, 
transwoman and transman 


AVAILABLE NOW AT TRANSLADYFANZINE.COM 


BER IMIiNliNiny 


Official hotel partner: UNL WA RCE American Apparel” 


